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IT'S DARK ‘fp 


DIO | MAKE THE LANDING? 


..BENDICT, IS THAT YOU? 


STORY/ART 


BY 
OARRIN LEBLANE 
WRITTEN 


BY 
ALAN HAWTHORNE 


I'VE GOT SOMETHING ON IM GOING TO SCRUB, GET HIM 
MONITOR NUMBER TWO, DOCTOR, ~ INTO OR, AND KEEP ME _ABREAST 
STRONG SUBCONSCIOUS OF HIS HEART READINGS. 

THOUGHT PATTERNS! 


: YES 
YES, BUT 700 DOCTOR! 
STRONG! THERE cata 
COULO BE SEVERE 
COMPLICATIONS IF 
HE COMES OUT OF 
THIS TOO QUICKLY. 


yi 


— 3. BENDICT 


| STILL CAN'T BELIEVE IM TRYING 
TO SAVE THIS GUY! HE SHOULD HAVE 
DIED WHEN HIS SHIP CARVASHED. BUT 
WE GOT TO HIM ANO SPENT GOD 
KNOWS HOW LONG PUTTING WHAT 
WAS LEFT OF HIM BACK TOGETHER... 


ONLY TO_FINO_OUT THAT HIS NAMES 
BART STANTON, WANTED IN AT LEAST 
8 SYSTEMS FOR WIERPLANE TARY 
BIOLOGICAL SINUGGLING! 


AMATEURS! MOST OF THEM EITHER 
DON'T KNOW OR DON'T CARE ABOUT 
WHAT THEIR CARGO'S CARRYING- 
OISEASES, (01CRO-ORGANIS/ING,.. 


ANYTHING! THEY CAN INFECT 
ANY NUMBER OF PLANETS JUST 
PEDOLING THEIR WARES BEFORE 
SOME ‘SCIEN7/S7' WITH A PET 
PROJECT FAYS THEM. 


| AND BY THE TIME A 
PLAGUES BROKEN OUT 
ANO PEOPLE ARE DYING 
BY THE THOUSANDS... 


| THINK | FOUND. 
A GOOD LANDING 
SITE, eal 


q 


GREAT! WAIT TILL 
YOU SEE THE 
READINGS IM 

GETTING ON THESE 
BIO-SCANNERS! 


THE AK? BUT | THOUGHT. BART? THATS ME, IM HERE IM. 


= { BETTER THAN GOOD! BET WE CLEAR 


30 OR 40 THOUSAND IN NO TIME FLAT! am © OQGU7 UL 


LOOKS ‘LIKE GOOD HUNTING, 
I'VE ALREADY GOT A HELLUVA' 
READING AT .261, PROBABLY 
IN THOSE HILLS. 


WANT TO CHECK IT OUT 
WHILE | SET THE TRAPS? OEFPIMITELY ! 


) 


] | REMEMBER, WE WERE TO GET PAIC. 


i 


= THERE'S SOME KINO _OF PLANT HERE. IT 
IM AT A CAVE ENTRANCE : SEEMS TO BE AWARE OF MY PRESE- 
STILL. HOMING IN ON THAT ' GODCAMMT! IT'S, WHERE'S MY PISTOL?! 
REACING. -OVER- : JESUS! GET UP HERE, STAN. 
" . IT KNOCKED MY GUN AWAY? 


HOLD ON BENCIC7, \NE 


GOT YOU HOMED IN, ARE 


SCANNERS GOING CRAZY 
SOMETHING KNOWS * 


HE'S RELIVING SOME- 
Ni N 
POWERFUL READINGS a_i : : oe Cee, ie my a a 


ON EANNER! = wom fe Me 


BENDICT! 
COVME (NV! 
ANSWER ME! 


OER 


TS AFFECTING HIS HEART 
BEATS ERRATIC AND 
INCREASING! HES HEADED 
FOR A CARCIAC ARREST 

IF WE CAN'T STOP IT! 


IGNORE THOSE! TURN AROUND! £4 


ALO 


| 


We) CON'T GO IN THERE, YOU FOOL! 


ie. . Bsmt | Rey 
4A 


’ 9 = - é eas e ‘ c SS = al ya 
mee VC..NOT AGAIN..IT 1S A DREAM. YOU CAN WAKE UP.. FORGET ABOUT IT! 
Pp ar a : — — reat 


AASAAAUUUGGG!! 
OH, GOO, PLEASE 
NO, NO, ABAAAA!! 


YES, BUT IT HAS ALMOST 
REACHED ITS LIMIT; IF WE ARE TO 
INSPECT ITS CRANIAL CAPABILITIES 

WE MUST BEGIN IMMEDIATELY! 
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HE'S GOING CRI7T1CAu 
DOCTOR! 


| CAN SEE THAT, PAMNW/7! 
SET THE DEPRESSOR 
FREQUENCY ANO S7AND 
BACK! 


V/A COME ON, 
f DAMN YOU! 


BBBBBBBBEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEPFPFEFEFFFFFE!!! 


DOCTOR?! : 
IM FINE...JUST NEED A LITTLE AIR... 


HERE, LET ME HELP YOU OUT... 


THANK YOU 
WHAT ABOUT..? 


OUNNO | GUESS WE SHOULD CALL R 


SEARCH... SEE IF THEY'D LIKE HIM SHIPPED THER 


YOU’VE SPILLED YOUR 
COFFEE ON THE COUNTER 
AGAIN. WIPE UP AFTER 
YOURSELF. YOU DIDN’T 
CLOSE THE SPOON 
DRAWER. STRIKE SOME 
MATCHES WHEN YOU GET 
THROUGH DROPPING 
A LOAD IN THE CRAPPER. 
SMELLS LIKE A GODDAMN 
BUFFALO SHIT IN THERE. 
MADE ME DIZZY AND 
MY GODDAMN EYES 


i TS a 


i; | HAROLD REDGATE WAS HAVING ONE 
HH OF THOSE DAYS. FROM THE MOMENT 
HE’D GOTTEN UP, TIRED, AND WITH ex 
MNO STINKY ON HIS DINKY, HIS 
SATURDAY HAD TURNED TO CRAP. 


PLUMBER! 
WHY YOU SORRY 
SACK OF DOG 
BALLS. HOW THE 
FUCK YOU THINK 


F—s\ MY GOOD LOOKS? 


= 


ON THE FLOOR, YOU RETARDED 
PILE OF SHIT. CAN’T YOU DO 
; ANYTHING RIGHT? 


| Lee ‘we : 


ee ae 


I COULD GET THIS WHOLE HOUSE 
PLUMBED AND GET THE COCKSUCKER 
b aw | TO TAKE UP BALLET AND ROOFIN’, 
.. peng tH aa Ji" AP OR S\ IF I OFFERED HIM A BIT OF MY ASS. 
De ae mp / wy i ete | yA! A REAL MAN CAN’T RESIST 
one i fs, A FULL-BODIED WOMAN. 


a 
Hf Wigs 
Marys! WB 


WHY YOU LIMP DICK MOTHERFUCKER! 
ALWAYS PUTTING ME DOWN-- 


BARRETT’S THE NAME, 
SHIT’S THE GAME. 


YOU TRYIN’ TO BE 
SMART, FELLA? HOW 
WOULD YOU LIKE TO 
AS BIG AS MY DICK. IT WAS THE WATCH YOUR LIPS 
TOILET, I’D BET ONA ) SWELL, BUB? 


Sep 


AN : 
I KNOW IT’. s 
THAT’S WHY I CALLED ; 

YOU. REMEMBER? 
4 


WE CUT THIS *% 

BUSH, I CAN 

GET TO THIS 
BETTER. 


aC |, 


LOVES THAT 
BUSH. SHE 
PLANTED IT. 
SHE THINKS 
Iv’s 
WONDERFUL. 
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STORY by JOE R. LANSDALE 
ART by TED NAIFEH 
LETTERING by DARRIN LEBLANC 
Dedicated to EC Comics 


Ny 
lS ANS XH} 
x” SORRY! NO OFFENSE... \ 
CAN YOU FIX THE DRAIN? @ 


NEEDS PUMP- 
ING. THREE 
HUNDRED 


GOT AN ASSHOLE FOR A WIFE, HUH? I CAN 
RELATE. OKAY, WE LEAVE THE GODDAMN BUSH. 
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= ———] NASTIEST 
MS ( OF COURSE DAMN GREASE 
NOT. f TRAP I’VE SEEN. 
YOU KNOW, 


THERE’S THINGS FR 
GROW IN THIS 
MESS YOU 
WOULDN’T 
IMAGINE. 
I’VE FOUND 
THREE. HEADED 
FROGS, SNAKES 
WITH TENTACLES, 
CHICKEN FAT 
WITH EYEBALLS 
ACTUALLY SMELLS MORE LIKE THAT BLINK. 
SOMEONE WITH A BAD DIET 
SHIT IN HERE. EAT A LOT OF 


DAMN, THIS SMELLS 
WORSE THAN ANY 
GREASE TRAP. YOU 
FOLKS PISS IN THE 
SINK A LOT? 


AND I THINK YOU GOT A DOUBLE BAD 
THAT’S WELL, PARDON ME ¥®. THERE’S THINGS THE TOP HOLE HERE. I THINK YOUR SHITTER 
RIDICULOUS. || ALL TO HELL, MR. SCIENTIST DON’T KNOW, I PIPES ARE LEAXING INTO THIS BUDDY. 
NOTHING KNOW-IT-ALL. I KNOW. LIKE GREASE AND TM | YOU GET GREASE, HAIR AND SHIT 

COULD LIVE || FORGOT HOW MANY ff —~| DIRT AND ALL 


| | TOGETHER, YOU NEVER KNOW WHAT 
AND GROW [| GREASE TRAPS «<i2) MANNER OF <f 
DOWN THERE. ] \\ YOU’D CLEANED, SNM ‘4 STUFF GETS 


YY; 


WHAT IS IT 
THEY SAY? 
MUTATE 


THIS ONE HAS THE SMELL OF 
BAD BUSINESS. WORST I’VE 
HAD IN MY CAREER WAS A 5 Why 
FISTFUL OF ENTWINED ACTI- ; A THAT’S ABSURD. 
VATED RUBBERS.TROJAN ! SoA a =" 
BRAND, I THINK. RIBBED. 
THEY’D KNOTTED UP AROUND 
A SANITARY NAPKIN, COME 
\. ALIVE AND TURNED MEAN. 


—* 
THAT BODY FLUIDS 
AND EXCREMENT 1} 
ARE THE SECRET OF 
LIFE? IT’S NOT 
ABSURD. 


IT’S SOBERING. 


LUCKY FOR ME THAT RIBBING YS3i : 
HAD GONE KINDA FLAT OVER = THINK ABOUT THAT NEXT TIME YOU’RE 
THE YEARS, OR I COULD HAVE =) TAKING A DUMP OR WAXING YOUR ROPE, 
BEEN SERIOUSLY HURT. I a : ZB: A, 1 PLANNING ON SHOOTING A WAD OF GOO IN 
H\ JUST GOT A PLASTIC BURN. ee THE CRAPPER. IT’LL MAKE YOU REFLECT. 


nue = 


YEAH, I LET THE 
LITTLE SONOFABITCH 
GET LUCKY AND MARRY 
WE. BUT YOU’RE GONNA 
GET UNLUCKY, YOU 
DON’T GET FINISHED 
HERE. I CATCH YOU 
FUCKING AROUND, 
I’M GONNA JAM THAT 
HOSE UP YOUR ASS-- 


A 


HE AIN’T GOT 
THAT CLEAN YET? 


10 A 
aN, 
Le \ ¢ 


SS\j 


- wi 
I’M KNOCKING FIFTY BUCKS OFF, ¥¥ 
REDGATE. I DIDN’T KNOW WHAT 
YOU WERE UP AGAINST. YOUR 
WIFE AIN’T JUST AN ASSHOLE, 
SHE’S THE ONE PASSES 
ASSHOLES OUT...THROW THAT 
PUMP SWITCH FOR ME, REDGATE. 


T BE THE MRS. 


est 
Rp secaliy 
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AFTER MEETING 
YOUR MISSUS 
REDGATE, I GET 
HOME I’M GONNA 
ACTUALLY KISS 


i Wes 
PEAS 


yaree 
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xy 
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THE SUNLIGHT. IT CAN’T \ | 
o STAND THE SUNLIGHT. } 


= —— 


WELL, I’LL BE 
DAMNED. 


HAROLD, YOU ASSHOLE! AIN’T 
YOU AND THAT WHITE TRASH 
MOTHERFUCKER FINISHED YET? 


AVM 
{ig 


SSS WE 
WSS 


CL Pa RR OT 


BUT ACTUALLY, WE 
NEED YOU TO LOOK 
AT SOMETHING. 
A SUGGESTION. 


FIGURES 
THAT 
ASSHOLE 
WOULD NEED 
HELP. I’M 
SURPRISED 
“HE ISN’T 
SUCKING 
THAT SHIT 
OUT OF 
THERE WITH 


= "il 


Sa 


i, 


|, K Ali: 
d Ltt 
ASK MR. BARRETT, DEAR. 
P| HE’S RIGHT THERE. 
U 
i 


a Div . ; z arate & 
Gi ke TH i HE COULDN’T FIT IN 
If ue ~_ { THE GREASE TRAP... 
| UNDER HER is ee Ss, } { ) Ba: ‘ 


1s. IN THE ie 
fe «GREASE BN 
we TRAP. 
\ 


“a 


WHAT’LL FIT DOWN THERE. 


a 


YOU’D BE SURPRISED 


NN 


LATER 


AG 


I’VE LEFT COFFEE RINGS 
ON THE COUNTER. I TOOK A 
BIG GREASY SHIT IN THE 
TOILET AND DIDN’T STRIKE 
ANY MATCHES. I FARTED 
LOUDLY IN THE KITCHEN. I 
JACKED Off AND WIPED 
MY DICK ON THE LIVING 
ROOM CURTAINS. I... 


————, 


BODIED WOMAN. 
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CAN YOU HEAR 
ME DOWN THERE? 


mits, 
WT) 


by 


Wa 


Af aliiiyyapers 
Ld, (nd Hi) 


EVENING. 


: r 7 @ 
SO HE WENT OVER THE MOUNTAINS. . 
MOSQUITO | 


STORY: FRANZ HENKEL | 
ART: MORGAN : 


HE WAS A GREAT WARRIOR, 
| AND IN HIS WHOLE VILLAGE 
THERE WAS NO WOMAN 
BEAUTIFUL ENOUGH TO BE 
HIS WIFE. 


_ UNTIL HE REACHED ANOTHER VILLAGE 
WHOSE NAME HE HAD HEARD IN RUMORS. | 


oescenes zt 


AH, A GREAT BEAUTY, 
MORE BEAUTIFUL. THAN 


cr 


THE DAUGHTER OF THE HE WONDERED WHY SHE 
| PARAMOUNT CHIEF. HADN'T YET MARRIED. 
HER EYES WERE BRIGHT 2 

AS THE MOON AND HER 

SMILE WAS SOFT WITH 


SECRET PROMISES. 


sce 


€ 


AND HE FOUND THE MOST 
BEAUTIFUL WOMAN THERE. | 
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‘WHAT IS WRONG WITH YOUR MEN?” 
HE ASKED THE VILLAGE PEOPLE. 
‘WHY IS THIS WOMAN NOT MARRIED?" 


HA, SHE'S NO DEMON! 
LOOK HOW BEAUTIFUL SHE IS. 
AND WHAT IF SHE IS A DEMON, 
EH? I'LL MARRY HER ANYWAY 
AND WE WILL BE HAPPY.' 


EVERYONE WAS QUIET, BUT ONE 
VILLAGER TOOK HIM ASIDE AND 
. TOLD HIM THAT SHE WAS A DEMON. 


DO NOT SAY 
YOU WERE NOT 
WARNED! 


anne 28023 Re 


THE VILLAGERS GAVE HIM 
THEIR BLESSING AND THANKED 
HIM FOR TAKING HER AWAY. 


NOW, HE WAS NOT A STUPID 
MAN. HE KNEW ABOUT DEMONS 
AND SUCH THINGS. 


i 

OW HIS WAY OVER THE MOUNTAIN 
PASSES, HE MADE SURE TO CHECK 
F HIS NEW WIFE HAD A REFLECTION. 


t 
t 


| THE WARRIOR BROUGHT HER BACK TO HIS 
VILLAGE, AND THEY HAD A THREE DAY 
FESTIVAL TO CELEBRATE HIS MARRIAGE. 
FROM ALL AROUND, RELATIVES AND 
FRIENDS CAME TO EAT AND DANCE | 
AND WISH THEM GOOD FORTUNE. 


WELL, SHE HAD A REFLECTION. THE 
WATER WAS ALITTLE RIPPLED, BUT 
HE KNEW THE REFLECTION WAS AS 
BEAUTIFUL AS SHE WAS. 


AH, IT WAS A HAPPY TIME, AND 
THE WARRIOR WAS HAPPY... 


19 


ONE WEEK AFTER THE NEW WIFI q 
WAS IN HIS VILLAGE, A BABY WAS 

FOUND WITH ITS THROAT ALL 

BITTEN AND TORN, ALL DRIED UP. 


=< ~o Me 


THEY PUT MEN OUT IN THE STREETS 

AT NIGHT TO GUARD THE VILLAGE, 

BUT IN THE MORNING THE MEN WERE 

Al.L BITTEN AND SUCKED DRY. IT WAS HORRIBLE 


THEY SAID A DEMON MUST 
BE IN THE VILLAGE. 


THEY CALLED A SHAMAN TO ee oe cor 
CONE Ove at dite ALL. CHEWED UP UNDER HIS 
I) 840 SPIRITS AWAY. 


BUT THEN, ONE NIGHT, 
| IT STOPPED. 


PEOPLE COULD SLEEP AGAIN 

AND NOT WORRY ABOUT GETTING 
EATEN. THERE WAS A BIG FUNERAL 
FOR THE PEOPLE WHO HAD DIED, 
AND ANOTHER SHAMAN WAS 
CALLED FROM FAR AWAY, 


| WELL, FOR A MONTH, NO ONE DIED, 
| AND THEN IT HAPPENED AGAIN. 
| JUST THE SAME WAY. 


FIRST AN INFANT, THEN A CHILD, 
AND THEN GROWN-UPS. ALL BITTEN 

.AND CHEWED AND AL. THEIR BLOOD 
SUCKED OUT, 


WORD WOULD ATTACK A 


H, 
BOBUSE IT HAD LEFT A TRAIL OF 


ARRIOR WAS WORRIED. 


WHILE HIS FAMILY ALL SLEPT, HE 
STAYED UP AND WATCHED. HE 
WORRIED BECAUSE HIS NEW WIFE 
WOULD GO TO RELIEVE HERSELF 
EACH NIGHT. 


LET ME COME WITH 
YOU. THE DEMON... 


WOMAN IN A PRIVY? 


TOO. HE LET HER 
GO ALONE. 


THE NEXT MORNING, ANOTHER VILLAGER 
WAS FOUND DEAD. BUT THIS TIME THERE 
WAS MORE. THIS MAN HAD FOUGHT BACK 
aE Ak + KNIFE, AND HE HAD WOUNDED TH 


. 
THE WARRIOR WAS 


KNEW THE DEM 
NEAR HIS HOUSE. HE WAS SUSPICIOUS. 


aes 


DOD AS IT RAN AWAY. 


THE NEXT MIGHT, WHEN HIS WIFE - 
LIMPED OUT, HE FOLLOWED HER. 


CAREFULLY AND QUIETLY, HE 
CREPT BEHIND HER AND WATCHED 
BY MOONLIGHT. 


SHE MADE WATER AND CAME BACK. 
THAT WAS ALL. 


THE WARRIOR WAS SO HAPPY HE 
NEARLY SHOUTED WITH JO”. 


YES, HE WAS HAPPY, BUT THE NEXT 
MORNING, HE HEARD THAT THE DEMON 
HAD STOPPED. THIS MADE HIM WORRY. 


SHE WAS BEAUTIFUL, HIS WIFE, 
BUT SHE WAS A FIERCE ARGUER, 


NOT A STUPID MAN. 
HE KNEW THERE WERE NO SHARP ROCKS 


ONE NIGHT, SHE WAS GONE FOR A 
LONG TIME. HE TOOK A TORCH 
AND WENT OUT TO SEE IF SHE WAS | 
ALL. RIGHT. 


WHAT HAPPENED?” 
WHAT HAPPENED TO 
YOUR LEG? 


1 SLIPPED AND CUT 
MYSELF ON A ROCK. 
IT’S NOTHING. 


i. 


| BY NOW THE WARRIOR HAD STAYED 


UP SO MANY NIGHTS HE LOOKED LIKE 
AN OLD MAN. 


ONE NIGHT HE LET HIS BROTHER 
KEEP WATCH, AND HE SLEPT. 


IN THE MORNING HE AWOKE HAPPY 
TO FIND HIS WIFE ASLEEP BESIDE HIM. 


BUT THEN HE SAW THE BLOOD ON 
_ THE BLANKET. IT WAS HORRIBLE. 


SRLS ET 


| HIS BROTHER HAD FOUGHT FIERCELY, 
| BUT HE WASDEAD. ALL WHITE. 


ALL OVER THE BLANKETS. | i" (Qe ., BUT HE WAS SICK THEN, 
we =“ 6A AND HE HAD TO REST AND 
fs SLEEP. - 


ONE NIGHT, WHILE HE SLEPT, HE HEARD 
A SLURPING SOUND, A SOUND LIKE 
SOMEONE EATING. VERY QUIETLY, HE 
OPENED HIS EYES. 


AH, IT WAS HORRIBLE. IT WAS HIS WIFE. 

HIS WIFE WAS SUCKING AT THE THROAT 

See ucts Lense Meee 
WAS TH 

OF AN ANIMAL, > ne 


HIS WIFE WAS THE DEMON! | 


SHE WAS A DEMON! 


IN THE MORNING HE PUT HIS: 
FATHER'S BODY AWAY INTO 
THE ROOM WHERE HIS 
BROTHER'S BODY LAY. 


MOS T OF THE PEOPLE HAD MOVED AWAY. 


THE WHOLE VILLAGE WAS EMPTY NOW. 


pesesccisi 


SEE 


ONLY THE WARRIOR’S FAMILY WAS LEFT, 
THEY WERE ALL PALE WITH FEAR. THIN AND 
HOLL OWEVSE: 


THE WARRIOR COULD NOT STAYIN BED. ” Ohie ‘ 
HE WENT OUT AND STARTED PILING WOOD.) FEVER AND YOU CUED A 
le BB SLY HOUSE. WHAT'S 


HE MADE LARGE STACKS INTO WALLS AND 
ADOOR. HE MADE A ROOF AND A SMALL 
HOLE IN THE BACK WALL, JUST LARGE 
ENOUGH TO CRAWL THROUGH. | | LEAVE ME ALONE. 


WRONG WITH YOUP 


| HE COULDN'T BEAR SPEAKING TO 
E HER. HE PRETENDED HE WAS 
Be DELIRIOUS WITH FEVER. 


| WHEN HE WAS FINISHED, THERE WAS A LITTLE 
_ HOUSE OF FIREWOOD IN THE BACK YARD. 


NIGHT CAME AGAIN. 


23 


«. LATE WHEN THE FIRE FLICKERED 
ALMOST OUT, THE WARRIOR HEARD 


A RUSTLING BESIDE SS “HIS WIFE WAS 


GETTING UP. 


S ASTER. 


GO AWAY, HUSBAND. 
LEAVE ME. LET ME EAT 
THIS ONE AND WILL LET 

(YOU LIVE AND BE HAPPY. 


WHERE ARE your 
! WON'T HURT you, 


PLEASE LEAVE ME 
ALONE TONIGHT AND ILL 
MAKE YOU HAPPY. 


| HE RAN OUT INTO THE BACK YARD 
OND INTO THE FIREWOOD HOUSE. 


THEN COME IN AND GET ME! 


HUSSSBAND! | CAN 
SSSEEE YOU NOW! 


SS 
WHEN THE DEMON WENT INTO 
THE HOUSE TO GET HIM, HE 
CRAWLED OUT OF THE LITTLE 
HOLE AND PLUGGED IT UP. 


HUSBAND. 


m | LOVE YOU. | 


\. 


LET ME OUT! 
OH, PLEASE LET ME OUT! 
I WANT TO BE HUMAN. 


IF | HAVE THE BIOOD~ 
OF JUST ONE MORE PERSON, ° 
{WON'T BEA DEMON ANYMORE. 
PLEASE LET ME OUT. 


I'VE BEEN A DEMON FOR 
THREE HUNDRED YEARS! | WANT — nem 
a | LOVE YOU, HUSBAND. 


TO BE A REAL WOMAN . 4 
WE CAN LIVE TO. PLEASE, LET ME OUT. | WANT 


GETHER AND HAVE CHILDREN J TO BE YOUR WIFE. PLEASE, 
AND BE HAPPY. : OH, PLEASE... 


LET ME OUT! 


THE FIRE GREW BRIGHTER AND THE | 


FLAMES ROSE HIGHER AND HIGHER. | 


THE DEMON SCREAMED INSIDE 
THE BURNING FIREWOOD HOUSE. . . 
.». AND THE WARRIOR CRIED. 


7 
} 


IT WAS A STRANGE INSECT, ONE HE 
HAD NEVER SEEN BEFORE, AND IT 
WAS STILL WARM FROM THE ASHES. 


S1T PULLED ITS BEAK OUT OF HIS: 
SKIN AND A DROP OF BLOOD OQZED OUT. ya. 
THE INSECT SUCKED UP THIS DROP OF 
BLOOD, TOO... 


HEN FLEW OFF, WITH A WHINING - 
SOUND, UP INTO THE SKY. 


Sue 


IT WAS THE FIRST MOSQUITO. 


THE CULT OF THE EYE 


WRITIEN ¢ IUUSTRATEP BY BILL D. FOUNTAIN 


“CROSS REFERENCE ?* HE Took OUT LOANS 
pias FoR His CHURCH, SEE 
TRY A BACKGROUND # IF His REFERENCES 
SEARCH ON THE TURN UP A COMMON 
CULT LEADER. MAYBE fj \ DENOMINATOR... 
COUEGE RECORVS - s 
30B FILES- TAXES - 
CREDIT APPLICATION’ 


” PROCESSING. 
CONNECTING TO @ 
MAIN FRAME. ~ 


ANYMORE.... % FACE IT SLOAN | 
NOT THAT IT 2 THE ONLY THING 
THAT MATTERS 
Now 15 THIS 
CASE... 


THe curtor tHe 2 LAST TIME I CHECKED NO APPRESS FoR Bower, ie 
Eve 16 RUN BY I HAP FouR moRE > BUT HIS CHURCH. OWNS § 
ae aig NEIGHBORS VANISH. . 

IT DON'T EVEN HEAR 
PEOPLE DISAPPEARING THE POGS BARKING. 
ARE LINKED TO THE _ THE RAVIO KEEPS 

: PLAYING THE RECORVED 
MARTIAL LAW TAPE... 


ITM LOOKING 
FoR BOWER. 


ALREADY 


py 


/ 


/ 


Wg //) if | 
YY Yn 


You START CRAWLING 
BOweR , 1'L HAVE To 
SHOOT SOMETHING ELSE. 
You GOT Two LEGS, 
Two ARMS AND A 
WHOLE BUNCH oF PARTS 
You Von'T WANT 
SHOT... REST... 


31 


WHOLE WORLT IS FALLING 
APART ANP YoU SEEM 
To BE INVOLVED... 


START MAKING SENSE 
BoweR, HOW 70 I STP 
THESE EYE THINGS P/ 


To THE NEXT STEP 
IN OUR EVOLUTION! 


ae, Goats 


F Know AgouT THE \ : 

PROFESSOR, THE GUY ice 

J WHO HELPS FONV UNREAL INTO 
YouR GROUP. or. THE REAL.... 


You CAN'T STOP SOMETHING 
THAT ISNT REAL! THEY 
GNINEV FORM THROUGH HIS 
MIND ! SHIFE - OUR RELIEF 
GAVE THEM LIFE Ih 


THE NEXT STEP 
DOWN... 


THEY AREN'T 
FOLLOWING ME. 


33 


I RAN THROUGH A TWISTED 
LANDSCAPE THAT USED To 
Be An OFACE ComPLeX.... 
THEY SWARMED THE SKIES- 
HARV AT WORK CONSTRUCTING 
WHAT APPEARED To BE A 
NEST... 


DRONES RoAMED THe 
STREETS AIMLESS. A 
FEW CHASEP ME, THEY 
WENT DOWN PRETTY 
€ASY.... 
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COMPLETE. THEN TRY TH GTA 
m i Fix ON WHERE 


OR COMPLETE WE NEED To ve aig i 
LOOK AT Some s THIS PROF. 
LOBLEY IS 


ATMOSPHERIC ‘: 
CONDITIONS, SEE FR RY OPERATING 
IF THERE 15 A : 

REAL PATTERN... 


DRONES DON'T SEEM 
To NOTICE ME WHEN 
IT MOVE REAL SLOW. 


ll 
aw NM 


ee) a 


GOOD HEAVENS - 
ARE You REAL ?! 


NOT MANY REAL PEOPLE 


m LEFT NOW, ONLY THE 


DRONES... REALITY 15 


I) SORT oF RIPPED 


APART AT THE 
SEAMS AND BITS 
KEEP LEAKING OUT... 


You CAN'T, THe EVES 
CAME OUT OF MY 
IMAGINATION. THEY 
WERE GIVEN FORM 
BY BOWERS GROUP, 

ABSTRACT CONCEPTS 

TO LIVING THINGS.. 


WITH Me AS THEIR 
LEADER , WE SHALL 
USHER IN A NEW 
AGE HERE ON THIS 
Pb SICK WORLP.... 


PERHAPS MY EXPERIMENTS 
TOOK ME Too CLOSE TO THE 
EDGE, BuT I WOULD Never 
Hy HAVE Mare THE BREAK - 
THROVGHS Hay I STAVEP 


You ARE A VERY PRETTY 
YOUNG LADY... DID 
BoweR Te You How 


GIANT, FLOATING EYEBALLS... 
LIKE Some BAP SCIENCE FICTION 
FILM. ISN'T THAT FASCINATING P 


WAS IT WORTH PP" fF MORE THAN THE 
SEWING OUT THE Ff, HUMAN RACE HAD 
“] EVER VONE FOR 
Me. You KNOW, 
You ARE A VERY 
PRETTY YOUNG 
LADY... pe 


BOWER Is DEAD. 
I NEE To KNOW 
HOW TO PUT THINGS 
BACK TO NORMAL. 


So YOU KEEP 
SAYING. 


WelL T WOULD Love oS: You MUST UNDERSTAND, 

Te STAY AND CHAT ] WORLP POMINATION, WAS 
BOT THe WORLD IS le NeveR mY PRIME OBSECTIVE, 
WAITING TO BE : Z (Twas ACTUALLY JUST AN 
RULED ANY THE EYES 

ARE HUNGRY,,.. 


AFTER THOUGHT, 


WHAT HAPPENS AFTER I vipn'T Kil BOWER, 
THEY EAT me, PROFESSOR P THEY Dip, THEY ATE 
WHAT HAPPENS WHEN BEFORE THEY.... 4 HIM WHEN THEY 
THEY RUN OUT OF OH... 

REAL PEOPLE To 


REALIZED HE WAS 
EAT? HOW LONG 


No LONGER USEFUL. 
WILL YOUR EYES 
WAIT BEFORE... 


IF I eT YOU My You CAN'T LEAVE THEY HAVE BECOME TCO 
LIVE - WILL YOU ON YOUR OWN P eae STRONG ! Too REAL. I'M 
HELP ME EscaPE? LOSING CONTROL. 


THEY CAME FROM 
TO STOP THEM, MY MIND! THEY 


: CAME OUT OF YoUR 
CAN'T Be STOPRED! MIND, CORRECT P 


THEY TOOK SUBSTANCE 
FROM THE CULT AND 
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yes !yes! 5 
HAVE TOLD 
YOU THAT HI 


las Lon AS You CAN 
CONCEIVE THEM IN YOUR 
MIND, THE EVES WAVE 
Niew 
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WHAT IS ITP 
HAVE YOU FOUN? 


A WAY To 


BUT No. MATTER WHAT 
You Jo- THEY CAN) COME 
BALK ! You See - AS LONG 
AS I CAN CONCEIVE THEM 
IN MY-- 


Sy) » 
rhe & 


WHAT !?..WHO THE 
HELL ARE YOU ? 
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ME ? I'M YOUR GUARDIAN 
ANGEL. ['VE BEEN SENT 
TO HELP YOU, 


~ Sy 
SSN wy 


ANAT] 
OS ee 


ss SS 
CHRISTOPHER GKONLUND, WRITER 
TIM CZAKNECKI, PENCILS 
WILLIAM TRKAXTLE, INKS 
BRAD THOMTE, LETTERER 


Chet io 
TTC Le_ey 
i \ 


WAT I REALLY 
AM. COME ON, WE 
NEE? TO TALK. 


a — 

Syo 

wey eS 
WHAT 


L\ a 
YOU POING 2 


| 
| 


—— LZ 
CUT THE BULLSHIT, TM 
WOT STUPIZ.. THIS LITTLE 
STORY'S ABOUT YOU. ~A 


50 LET ME GUESS, YOU WAVE “SS 
: TO WEL? ME 30 YOU CAN GET 
YOUR FRIGGIN’ WINGS, LIKE 
THAT JIMMY STEWART MOVIE, 
RIGUT 7 
= f 5 : 2 a e 


ms 


o 


LLL SHOOT STRAIGHT WITH YOU. I 
REALLY VO WANT TO HELP YOU, BUT 
1 ALSO WANT MY WINGS, THIS 18 
MY LAST TRY AT THID-- 


I SHOULD HAVE JUST OFFED 
MYSELF ! 


AND WHAT'S 0 SPECIAL 
ABOUT A PAIK OF WINGS, 


Y ANYWAYS ? 
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CLIMBEV INTO THE TUB 
JUST LIKE YOU WERKE 


50, ANYWAY, ONE VAY I 


AN? OPENED MY WKISTS, 
ABOUT TO VO-- 


a» a 
YEAU, BUT YOU WAY 
THE BALLS TO GO 
THROUGH WITH IT 


\\ 


2 
Aw 


[\ 
YEAH, BUT I LEARNEP THAT 
SUICIVE 15 NO ANSWER. LIFE, 
JOUNNY!,.NOW THERES AN ANSWERS 


N 
| “Sw 


THOUT WINGS, POS 
CANT REACH THE J" 
CATES. 


A 


ml 
x \ 


EAU, YOU KNOW.. . 


eS THE PEARLY GATED. 


SAINT PETER ANZ ALL 
THAT OTHER CRAP-- 


YOU'RE NOT VERY 
GOOV AT THIS, 
ARE YOu ? 

CESS 


‘LISTEN, I KILLEV MYSELF OVER N 
A GIRL. OUR SITUATIONS ARE 
SIMILAR ANP THATS WHY I 
NEEP YOUR WELP. 


TRUST ME, YOU YON'T WANT 
TO DO IT, ‘CAUSE IF YOU DIV... 
WELL... YOU’ BE IN THE SAME 
SITUATION I'M IN AND TRUST. 
ME, IT SUCKS ! 


YOU KNOW THE STORY-- THE BIG 
GUY WON'T LET ME IN CAUSE £ 
KILLED MYSELF IN ORVER TO GET IN, 
I HAVE TO HELP SOMEONE WHO WAS 
GOING TO KILL HIMSELF FOR THE 
SAME REASON L KILLE? MYSELF. 


BUT, IT'S ABOUT TIME ~ THEN WHEKE'RE 
WE GET GOING,  <| WE GOIN’? 


WAIT, LET ME GUESS, THIS 1S THE PART 
WHERE YOU TAKE ME ON SOME VOYAGE 
TUKOUGH TIME AND SHOW ME HOW /AUCH MY 
LIFE AFFECTEV OTHER LIVES, RIGHT ? 


| E 
Ss VY ek arounr 
en 
((/ (4 = j 


~" NOT REALLY. YOUR LIFE REALLY 
VIDN'T CHANGE ANYTHING -- 
YOU NEVER VI MUCH . 


ae OLY 


~.. AND THE SISTER SAYS 
10 THE FATHER, TWENTY 


BUCKS, SAME AS IN TOWN!” € 


| De I i = 
vn", ma 


Why 
ail 


Wad q 


l HA WA HAI THATS A GOOP 
ONE. YOU KNOW, FOK AN 
~ ANGEL, YOU'RE ALL RIGHT. 


LAST ONE TO THE Nv SANS 


PICNIC TABLE’ A SSS RY 


Gi SS 


THANKS, JOHNNY. I 
WASNT SURE HOW I 
WAS POING . & 


J WAV A FEELING you SS 


WERKE A BUTTHEAD THE 


INSTANT I MET YOu. SS es 
WA 


Abh, SMELL THAT AIR! 
MAN, ITS HEAVENLY. _ 


AGF} 


D\ SS 


YEAU. 50 SWEET, IT'S 
SINFUL. I NEEV A 
SMOKE 


1 USED TO GET REALLY NX. WQS 


DEPRESSED THIS TIME OF 

; YEAR. I GUESS T NEVER SAT FE> 
WMDMLHY PA BACK AND SAW HOW } 
\ SION 


BEAUTIFUL IT I5-- 
50, YOU FEELING AV 
BETTER ABOUT YOURSELF ° 
Now ? 


HELL, 1 GUESS ALL T 
NEEDED TO VO ALL 
ALONG WAS SIT BACK 
AN? SEE HOW BEAUTIFUL 
LIFE CAN BE. 


Wy 


T 


LASSMWQSSTES 


I'M GLAP You FEEL 


THAT WAY. IT MEANS I'M 


ALMOST DONE HERE. 
ST VO RE 


WE WAVE TO. IX 
NEED TO GET 


YEAW. ALL THATS LEFT 
1S TO HAMMER OUT THE 
PROBLEM WITH YOUR 

GIRLFRIEN?. 


LOOK, I REALLY DON'T WANT you 
TO KILL YOURSELF, BUT I ALSO 
VON'T WAVE MUCH TIME. 
en 
LT ao aa i WAS rib ae 
MANUAL TELLING ME HOW TO SAVE 
pea iba gio aie MY ASSIGNMENT. THEY JUST SENZ 
ARE ABOUT ARE YOUR on Sh YOU DOWN WITH THE FEAR OF GO” 
FUCKING WINGS | WSS OVER, YOUR YEA ANP SAY, * HAVE 
UNI” 


eee 
Na. aN 
NS NY il 


YOU KEALLY VON'T ah 
CARE IF T KILL MYSELE Kf NL 
yO You ? <A = 
“ y 
S roy 


IVE GOT SHITTY NEWS FOR YOU, 
JOUNNY-- WERE ALL JUST AN 
ASSIGNMENT, TO HIM. WE HAVE NO 
SAY IN ANYTHING. WE'RE A GAME 
TO WIM-- A BUNCH OF 

FUCKING FLIES -- 


BULLSHIT! T'M NOT SOME 
SICK TOY CONTROLLEV BY 
AN ANGRY GOP. 


NOBOVY CONTROLS ME, 
UNGERSTANZ !7 YOu TELL 
HIM THAT! 


SORRY, MATE, 
BuT THAT'S HOW 
IT 18. 


CAN WE GET 
ON With THIS -- 


“YW OKAY, I'M LEAVING. L 
JUST WANT! nai HELP 


) ——4 

J JUST WANTEP you 
TO HANG IN THEKE, BUZ 
Ww 


AY 


JUST LEAVE 
Mé ALONE L#® 


"BECAUSE YOU KNOW 
SOMETHING, JOUNNY. 
(RW 


\ 2D 


\ S 


“YEAH, TLL HANG ~s 


~ IN THERE. 


"IF YOU JU5T HANG IN 
THERE!” == 


<“\ 


“YOU HAVE 
DONE WELL.” 
“THANK YOU, 
MASTER.” 


"HERE ARE YOUR WINGS. 
WEAR THEM PROUDLY.” 


@ 


“TWILL, 
MASTER..." 


os 


ys 7 
ee 
ee 
Z 
. j 
‘%, 
i, ZZ, 
\ 


GROTESQUE TOPOLOGICAL 
INVERSION. 


ors HIDE was 
TURNED INWARD, 


OS 
IT? WARPED, 
HULKING FZAME. 


Tewuy's InsTRUMenTs HAD | , had me \ | WRITTEN AUD 
Mere | ; aN < Edler Hey 


4 edhe ONE OF 
Nps PAYOURTY o. 


DIDN'T EVEN 
LEAVE US A NOTE! 
SE tin 
FUL eWay | | 50 YOU'RE GONNA BUY 
SPALE SEALony | | Us_A MANSION ON VENUS $4 
Zick A JORee?, DREAM ON, GIO/ 


NO, THEYRE 
vi {ONAL, Nor 
BROADCAST-- AND 
WAY TOO FAR APART, 
EVENTEEN 


WE YARGNY ARE THE Sd 
ONES WHO DisAPpEARED | | HOURS. * 
eA fei 


ported REAS | 

ant on. MN, 1 DOESN'T 
| HiT Us 

| FIRST! 


ysnee gn THING 6 


CERTAIN, CAPTAIN-- 
THESE TALKS Ne: SAY 


TECH. 
THis COULD MEAN 
BIG MoONEYy/ 


LIKE IT HAs ER 
BEEN FOUND/ 


IO RECORD 
WHAT HAPPENS. 


ASY: BIG FELLAU/ IF ANYONE'S GONNA FUCK THIS UP 
EAs % BE THE EXPERTS. DLL WERE GONNA 00 15 WATCH. 


es 
a 


7 ME, THREE. ~< 
THIS OUGHTA BE 
INTEPE: 


HMM... NOT 
I BT, THIS MACHINE 
WAS gt ae IN AGE eld 


NOBODY'S EVER 
See A deve 


TARE. 


COULD 
Ai ive? 


1A MED Ni 
“pip SHAPE 2 


7 HAKEEM-- Give ME 
RA ANALYSIS OF THE 
DATA YOU RECORDED. 


1 MEAN IT'S DECREPIT. 
SURELY IT DIDN'T ALWAYS 
NEED SEVENTEEN HOURS To GO 
“OOPS, Ty AGAIN® IT MIGHT 
ce rake es pags FOR YEARS-- 


ON ITS ewer, 
Sree / Ba EE 


SAY WE PATCH 
IN AN? CANCEL 
Teen eens 


REMATERIALIZE 
THE ALIEN--Z 


1 DON'T WANT 


CHANCES ARE ITS 
ALREAVY DEAD. 
THAT SIGNAL IS BAULY 
EGRAVED. BUT IF 


» NO, LOOK AT THE ENTROPY 
IT COULD FAIL THE RATE -- IT'S RISING/ 
VERY NEXT TIME! 1 THINK Cue TAMPERING 
DESTABILIZED THE SYSTEM. 


ACTUALLY, THIS 
TRANSMITTER’S 
LIKELY TO MELTDOWN IF 
WE DON’T INTERVENE. 
ITS SPACEWARP FIELD 
1S BOUND TO BE 
HIGHLY CHARGED. 
(JF Its coarse 
T CONTROLL 
MONE CIRCUITRY 
GOULD FRY. 


it LEAST WELL mice. 
MAPRE MIA 
HAVE THE MACHIN ALL RIGHT, ox i 
UP WITH THE SHIP'S 
COMPUTER. 


WHAT 16 IT, 
GIOVANNA? 


Ka 


io! 


DAMMIT, Gi 

a TVS ALIVE, 
EVE GOT To TRY 

“TO SAVE 11! / 


LOOKE, YOUVE GOT MAYBE 
SIXTEEN HOURS TO POPE OUT 
HOW TO TURN THIS CRAZY 
ALIEN GIZMO OFF SAFELY. 


JUST TELL ME, SWEETHEART, 
IS IT DOABLE? 


My BYPASS 16 
WORKING GREAT! 
SIGNAL 1S STRONG 
AND CLEAN! 


ONCE I/VE TRANSLATED T 
CONTROL ROUT INE? leg Sales 
BRAIN CAN HANDLE THE REST. 


ITLL WORK. 


q ITs COMING \ 
\ INTO Focus! § 


Tee yy! 
ALL RIGHT ?? 


CUMYGOD-- 
ITS SUCKING 
ME IN“ 


YOU FUCKIN’ 
BASTARP// 


SHIP FIRST-~ 


PONT 
RUN AWAY, 
DARLING £ 


ANHUMAN easy tag 
LOOVED INTO 
pEFENGELESS POrcHE... 


ITS Too 
HORRIBLE -- 


THEN HER HEART WAS 
QUIETED, AS THE YARG 
HELPED HER UNDERCTAND... 


WHAT THE YARONY | 
SUPERMINI BAD DON! 
HAKE. 


FoR. EM, 

ae GIOVANNA, 
AN? NOW FOR HER, 

WAS GUPREMEL 

COMPASSIONATE: | 


‘Now Tukey woupGo EE 
TOGETHER TO THE SHI | 


Ane Her we ie 
JOURNEY TOA 
IEW WORLD -- 


With his John Lennon glasses and his non-existent hair, Tim Czarnecki 
certainly looks the part of an artist. For the defunct Mockingbird studios, he 
penciled Tech City. Recent work includes a story in Punk: 
Miscellaneous Debris (Absolute Comics). 


A modern renaissance man Bill D. Fountain is pursuing a Masters Degree 
in Humanities, produces a weekly strip (Level Ground), and creates some 
of the most highly innovative work in comics. His first graphic novel is the 
ambitious Sound Of Coming Darkness (Blackbird Comics). Bill is 
producing a graphic novel with a major author for MoJo Press. 


When not developing top secret projects for the Chinese, Christopher 
Gronlund is busy writing. He will have a story in A-Bomb 
from Antarctic Press. 


A graduate student at Louisiana State, Alan Hawthorne continues to 
write new stories. This is his first published work. 


The man known to all but seen by no one, Franz Henkel has the distinction 
of developing the most series that have never seen print. Hopefully Flesh 
Wounds (Kitchen Sink), The Exile Of Abra-khan (Epic), and Way Of the 

Sorcerer (Epic) will be out soon. His first SF novel Mimosa Sector 
(Kaya Production) is due out in 1995. 


A hell of a guy and a great artist, Kenneth Huey recently relocated to Seattle. 
He was the cover artist for Book of the SubGenius and his work appeared 
in several issues of Commies From Mars. 


Richard Klaw first received notice as the editor of Shannon Wheeler's 
Children With Glue (Blackbird). He, also, edited Omnibus: Modern 
Perversity (Blackbird), which garnered special notice from Ellen Datlow 
in Year's Best Fantasy and Horror 1993. 


Award winning author, martial arts expert, and horror movie expert, 

Joe R. Lansdale is one of the finest writers in the country. With a dozen 
or so novels (including his most recent Mucho Mojo), over 200 short stories, 
comics, screenplays, teleplays, and juvenile books under his belt, Joe has 
written almost everything under the sun. In comics, he wrote Jonah Hex: 
Two Gun Mojo (DC/Vertigo) and Lone Ranger (Topps). His short stories 
have been adapted for By Bizarre Hands (Dark Horse) and 
System Shock (Tuscany Press). 


The multi-talented Darrin LeBlanc lives and works in Austin. He is currently 
employed at Origin Systems, where he creates artwork for computer games. 
Darrin's first published work was Stick-Man the Barbarian (FishHead Comics). 


Having done covers for Wings: Learning To Fly (MU Press), Omnibus: 

Modern Perversity (Blackbird), Jab (Adhesive Comics), and Hepcats 

(Double Diamond Press), Morgan is the unofficial cover artist for Austin 
comics. We're proud to feature his first interior work. 


Ted Naifeh is one of the hottest young artists in comics. His previous work 
includes Shadow Of The Torturer (Innovation); stories in Jab (Adhesive), 
and Underground (Dark Horse); and The Machine issue of Dark Horse's 
Comics Greatest World Series. Future work includes The Exile Of Abra-khan 
(Epic), and an ongoing The Machine series. 


Probably the greatest inker living in Waco, William Traxtle was a founding 
member of Absolute Comics where he co-created Punk and has inked a 
majority of their titles including Shottloose and Punk And His Pals. 
William is also the inker of Eden Matrix (Adhesive). 


Special thanks (from top left) to Terry Manderfeld, Whitney Ayres, 
Glen Johnson, Sam Yeates, Steve Austin, Micael Priest, Brian McLean, 
Paul Steed, Sam Laskowski, Karl Dolgener, and Eric Lund for contributing 

" to the border of this page. 


You're invited to experience a 
fantastic fusion of Comics 
and literature. 


ae “Y y 
Edited by 
Joe KR. Lansdale 
and 


Richard Klaw 


Featuring Original Illustrated 
Tales By 


Neal Barrett Jr. 
John Bergin 
Brian Biggs Tom Foxmarnick 
Steve Bissette _ John Garcia 
Robert Bloch Matthew Guest Ted Naifeh 
Poppy Z. Brite Phil Hester Mark Nelson 
Nancy Collins enneth Huey — Marc Faoletti 
Bill Crider Jack Jackson Norman Fartridge 
Scott Cupp Miran Kim Omaha Perez 
Mark Erickson Richard Klaw John Picacio 
Mark Evans ~ Joe R. Lansdale Doug Potter 
Bill D. Fountain Michael Lark Al Sarrantonio 
Darrin LeBlanc William Traxtle 


John Lucas Steve Utley 
Morgan Howard Waldrop 
Chet Williamson 

F. Paul Wilson 


Over 300 Pages $29.95 Hardcover 
From MoJo Press Early 1995 


118-0ie 


5 


BN 1-88 


ee 
a 


